--I SWEAR 

TO DEYOTE MY LIFE TO THE DE- 
STRUCTION OF PIRACY, CRUELTY AND 
INJUSTICE,AND MY SONS 

SHALL FOLLOW ME, 


400 YEARS AGO, 
THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF A 
PIRATE RAID WAS WASHED UP 
ON A REMOTE BANGALLA BEACH. 


THE NEMESIS 
OF EVILDOERS 
EVERYWHERE -- 
THE PHANTOM! \\ 


BEGINNING: oe 
THE KEEPER OF THE PEACE, 


~~ 


BUT IN OFEP JUNGLE -- 
CLAW AND FANG 
STILL RULE -- 


: TALK gO \\\ 
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THE LLONGO... 
HERDERS OF 


--ANCIENT SAVAGERY STULL EXISTS. 
IN REMOTE PLACES -- THE TIRANG// 


AN OATH--ON THE SKULL OF HIS 
FATHER'S MURDERER -- THIS WAS 
THE FIRST PHANTOM | 


PE GOST CIO 
KS 22 GN 


THE GENERATIONS FOLLOWED 
HIM -- THE LEGENO GREW -- 

THE PHANTOM (5 /MMORTAL 
--"THE MAN WHO CANNOT DIE." 


AT THE JUNGLE'S 
EDGE, NEW CITIES 
RISE WHERE LIONS 


re, 
: \S ZX -- TENNIS COURTS AND SWIM - 
WE MING POOLS WHERE TRIBAL 
’NSE WARS WERE FOUGHT-- 
THE TRIBES OF THE 
DEEP JUNGLE... THE 
WAMBESI... TILLERS 
OF RICH FARMLANDS... 


THE OONGAAN... SKILLED 
ARTISANS AND CRAFTSMEN... 
All PEACE-LOVING PEOPLE... 


--AlL EXCEPT THE FIERCE 
TIRANG/.... HUNTERS OF THE 
MISTY MOUNTAIN SLOPES. 


THE TIRANGI... A HORRID AND 
NASTY TRIBE -- FEARED BY 
OLD MAN MOZE-- 2@§ ALL DECENT JUNGLE FOLK. 
TOMM SAYS THERE, oi 
; CHOPPED OFF 


“YES, REX, IN OLDEN TIMES THEY 
DID JUST THAT." 


~ 


"UNTIL A GENERATION 
AGO -- THE FIERCE 

TIRANG! WERE HEAD- 

HUNTERS!" 


--WERE --UNT/L THE 
PHANTOM -- OUR 
PHANTOM 'S FATHER -- 
3) MOVED AMONG THEM 

LIKE A TORNADOS 


TOMORROW: THE GOOD OLD DAYS, 


"HE OVERCAME THE/R LEADERS 

--BANGING THEIR HEADS 7O- 

GETHER -- A FITTING THING FOR 
HEADHUNTERS --" 


THE TIRANG/-- FIERCE 
HUNTERS OF THE MISTY 
MOUNTAIN SLOPES... 

THOSE WERE 

THE GOOD 

OLD Days, 


THEY YEARN FOR THEIR OLD HEAD- 
HUNTER DAYS--STOPPED BY 
THE PHANTOM ‘S FATHER -- 


THE TRIBES DOWN THERE -- THE \_ TOO RICH AND FAT 
LLONGO -- THE WAMBESI--RICH ‘| AND LAZY TO STAND 
AND FAT AND LAZY. ee AGAINST US. 


OUR TIME 
WILL COME / 
. C— 
Pao eateay 


| 


THEN A TRUCE...ANOD A LET US PLEDGE PEACE... 
CONFERENCE ON NEUTRAL NO MORE WAR... 
GROUND IN THE DEEP WOODS.., 


LET THIS GOLDEN OX... 


sie © ale oe 
THE WOODEN OX... f | IT'S AGOOD SYMBOL, 
FAITHFUL SERVANT OF MAN... s PAINTED IN GOLD... MB | WE WILL DO IT. 
BE A SYMBOL OF PEACE. : ; i i 
. py CHIEFS, YOU HAVE 


PROMISED PEACE... 
LET EACH CHIEF SHOOT 
AN ARROW INTO THE 
GOLDEN OX... AS HIS 


wo Gx 0, » 
pe = wamBes! WWW WE PLEDGED PEACE, 
Wi, PieDGE AY. WHAT GOOD WITHOUT 
PEACE... _ THE TIRANG| ? 

AND THE O° esa |} sae : 
Ace ( TIRANGI? wey Vi 
~~ 
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Wang. pueoee Peace) VAM) Ko D esiee ”/\ 
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WELL SPOKEN. I WILL GO I COULD NOT HAVE A WE COME IN PEACE-TO ASK 
AS YOUR EMISSARY... BETTER COLLEAGUE THAN YOU TO JOIN THE PEACE OF 
PRINCE OBIJU, WINNER OF THE GOLDEN OX-- HEY-- 
THE JUNGLE OLYMPIC 


DIAMOND TROPHY. 


YOU CANNOT 
FACE. THOSE > Z : a 
KILLERS ALONE. ‘SQ fia BUT WHEN THEY REACH THE 
I WILL GO WITH YOU. tte, OP ge < TIRANG! VILLAGE--!/ 


WE'RE MOUNTAIN PEOPLE, THE TIRANGI SAID NO. 
WE MAKE NO PLEDGE WITH THEY CALLED US ALL 
JUNGLE SCUM. GO! "JUNGLE SCUM.” 


ALL THE TRIBES OF THE 

JUNGLE HAYE MADE THE 

PEACE PLEDGE OF THE 
GOLDEN OX... 


JUNGLE SCUM?/ WE'LL THOSE FILTHY TIRANGI 

GO TO THEIR BLACK TENTS --CALLING US “JUNGLE ScUM"/ 
AND DESTROY THEM! WE WAMBES! WILL CRUSH 
THEM: : 


la» 


y) “ lo. é v 
CHIEFS -- YOU EACH THEY MADE. \ WHAT IF THEY 
PLEDGED THE PEACE OF J& | NO PLEDGE! { ATTACK US? 
: Te es : a 
PE EN |; 
; 2 \a ie | 
o> g 
ay 
SS 


7 
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ipa, 


THEN WE 
DEFEND 
OURSELVES, 


PEOPLE RETURN TO THEIR =" SS WAITING--LIKE BIRDS OF 
PEACE -TIME WORK’-- THE : : ee PREY -- THE TIRANG! / 
WAMBES/ TO THEIR FIELDS-- ; 


ti 


LLONGO 7O 


THEIR HERDS -- 


FOR SOME YEARS 

THE JUNGLE ENJOYS | 

"THE PEACE OF THE 
GOLDEN OX--" 


THE JUNGLE FOLK ARE HAPPY 
ANP PROSPEROUS /N THIS TIME 
OF PEACE... 


I7 1S SAIO A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 
CLAD IN JEWELS CAN WALK 
ALONE IN THE JUNGLE AT 
M/IONIGHT WITHOUT FEAR-- 


BUT THE FIERCE TIRANG/ ij : THE GOLDEN OX? I'M LEAVING FOR A SHORT TIME, 

HAVE OTHER IDEAS! A SYMBOL OF REX. BE A GOOD BOY AND 0O 
| WHAT IS PEACE. IN. THE YOUR. HOMEWORK. EH, MISS 
OUR TIME d THAT JUNGLE, REX. ALL 
HAS COME! Mv STATUE? ) THE CHIEFS MADE 
2 \ { A PLEDGE NEVER 

: TO FIGHT AGAIN. 


TAGAMA ? : 


THANKS TO THE GOLDEN OX-- L 
CAN LEAVE KNOWING THERE 
WILL BE NO TROUBLE -- 


Al RICH CARAVAN MOVES ALONG 
AN ANCIENT JUNGLE PATH -~ 
UNGUARDED IN THESE YEARS 
OF THE GOLDEN OX... 


Ago — 
oc Se 


/ 
. 


THE WHOLE CARAVA WE PLEDGED THE PEACE OF THE 
DESTROYED? HOW WORK GOLDEN OX-- TELL THE PHANTOM 
DO YOU KNOW IT THE PEACE 1S BROKEN ! 


WAS TIRANGI ? 


THE PHANTOM /S FAR AWAY 
ON A MISSION... 
* WHAT: SHALL 
pee en, WYTHE HEADHUNTERS! WE DO, 
A CARAVAN: AQ WHERE IS THE CHIEF? 
* PHANTOM ? 


ATTACK US? WAMBESI? WE 
ARE MIGHTY. THEY ARE SMALL 
RIDICULOUS, 


IT WAS NOT OUR CARAVAN, 
NOT OUR AFFAIR, 


“ rr ~S ye ro 
Sa a) 


A CARAVAN Is = 
ATTACKED BY THE TIRANG/ WHO 
TAKE LOOT ANDO LIVES / 


tT WAS NOT A WAMBESI 
CARAVAN: IT 1S NOT OUR 
AFFAIR, 


RIPE. FOR 
CONQUEST! y 
M 


THE JUNGLE FOLK THEY ARE THE 
ARE RICH AND LAZY SMALLEST AND 
. THE WEAKEST... 


DURING THE YEARS OF "THE 


PEACE OF THE GOLDEN OX *-THE 
WEAPONS OF WAR HAVE RUSTED. 


GREAT CHIEF OF WAMBESI -- 
THE TIRANGI ATTACKED US -- 
THEY TOOK PRISONERS -- ym 


MR.WALKER* YOUR 
PLANE LEAVES IN 
FIFTEEN MINUTES. 


IT WAS AWFUL, 
FATHER MORA, 


( Sf 
*.£OR THE GHOST WHO WALKS. 


SIR, YOUR PLEASE CANCEL 
PLANE IS THAT FLIGHT. I'M 


HAPPENED TO 
THE PEACE? y 


HOW DID HE HAVE eee AT A HIODEN JUNGLE CORRAL, 
THAT...ER... ANIMAL 


ON BOARD WITH HIM? IS JUNGLE, ar I EXERCISED THANK YOU, 
MISTER, x HERO EVERY TOMA. 
\\ 4) GA : NR DAY. 
. SS an = , Ww, f: 
/ he wae Sy 


THE PHANTOM IT WAS TERRIBLE -- THEY 
REACHES THE TOOK ALL THE YOUNG AS 
In) RUINED OOGAAN -- 
VILLAGE, 


TIRANGI 
HEAD-HUNTERS 
ATTACKED 


MUST HAVE BEEN 

AN AWFUL <3 

BATTLE HERE -- 
x 


WE HAVE RICHES-- YES, BECAUSE WE RETURNED TO 
SLAVES -- LOOT! THE: WAYS OF OUR FATHERS / 


WE WILL GO ON 
TO THE MORI 
FISHERMEN ~~ 


THEN ALL 
THE JUNGLE! Ff 


THE TIRANG! HEAD-HUNTERS/ 


[OME 571) Slafjoo | | THE PHANTOM RIDES TO THE AID 
Ex nage 


2. OF THE PEACEFUL MOR! , 
: 


Zig WHEY WILL ATTACK 


a MY FRIENDS -- THE MORI 
FISHERMEN / : 


—_ 
o 


.... WHERE THE PEACEFUL MOR 
FISHERFOLK ARE UNAWARE OF 
THE DANGER. 


THE WAMBESI, LARGEST TRIBE CHIEF THE TIRANGI NOW THE TIRANGI A 
IN THE JUNGLE / ATTACKED THE OOGAAN-- MARCH UPON THE ]|PEACEFUL 
; THEY TOOK LOOT-- MORI FISHERFOLK-- / PEOPLE... 
SLAVES --AND HEADS! 


N 
THOSE GOOD PEOPLE NEED THE TIRANG! MARCH 
OUR HELP! IF ONLY WE UPON THE MORI AND 
COULD. BUT IT 1S IMPOSSIBLE WILL ATTACK AT DAWN... 
WE CANNOT HELP. 


IT 1S NOT OUR BATTLE-- YET IT 
IS SAID, “WHEN THE TIGER IS 
AT THE GATE, NO MAN , 

4 SLEEPS. 


CHIEF OF 
THE GREAT 


YOUR WARRIORS ARE FOUR DAYS' | | "ONLY OLD MEN AND BOYS IN THE VILLAGE. ONLY WOMEN 
MARCH AWAY HUNTING —~= REMAIN TO WORK THE FIELDS... AND BABIES. WHAT HELP 
: CAN WE GIVE, PHANTOM FRIEND? 


IF ONLY WE COULD THE TIRANG/ HEADHUNTERS THE PEACEFUL MOR/ 
HELP THE POOR MORI. REACH THE SEA! FISHERFOLK. 
CAN YOU HELP THEM, = 
PHANTOM FRIEND? , 


\y AT DAWN TIRANG! COMING! WE MUST 
BEYOND THAT FLEE-- INTO THE SEA! 
RIDGE -- THE E 
WEAK. MORI / 


NOT ENOUGH CANOES -- MOST 
OF US WILL BE 
LEFT BEHIND-- 


HOW ? WE HAVE NO 
WEAPONS OF WAR, 


fi SE Gr Buk 

FTER THE LS OUR TRADE 2 
he GOLDEN OX, WET -- NETS AND TRIDENTS. 
BROKE ALL OUR eo mere Ka 
WEAPONS OF WAR, . EADS! / 


oe eS 
Neeooaee aie . 


YOU ALL KNOW 
THE PLAN -- 


MGHT--AS THE 
PEACEFUL MOR/ 
FISHERMEN PREPARE 
FOR THE ATTACK -- 


DAWN -- THE HEADHUNTERS 


ie SCREAMING HEAD - 
ATTACK! 


} HUNTERS ATTACK THE OME 


HERE THEY } 
COME! Af 


PEACEFUL. MOR/ 
<| ASHERMEN -- 


THE FISHERMEN WAIT WITH THEIR 
THEY CAN STOP US? GO NETS -- 
AROUND, INTO THE WOODS! 


THE NETS ENTANGLE 
THEM LIKE SPIDERWEBS -- 


THE NO-LONGER 
PEACEFUL FISHERMEN 
ATIACK THE 


FRANTIC, THE HEAOHUNTERS TRY TO 
GET OUT OF THE NETS -- 


PURSUE THEM / 
f/ Q 
f py Se 


THE HEADHUNTERS RETREAT /N WE LOST TWENTY 
a — PANIC / MEN -- TO THOSE 
\ STUPID MORI WILL LAUGH 
\ FISHERMEN ! AT US! 


LOOK AT THEM GO -- 
LIKE FRIGHTENED FISH / 


\\ 
‘i 


| 


THE RABBITS 


THE DEFEATED HEADHUNTERS 
RETURN TO THEIR HULLS -- 


/ WITHOUT THE 
PHANTOM WE 


CHASED THE WOLVES! vf el ‘ WOULD HAVE 


TOMM-- MISS TAGAMA 
SAYS WE CAN GO 
FOR A SWIM NOW! 


DESTROYED 
THEM / 


Ws 
a N 
AS THE GOOD NEWS SRRFADS-- 


WE CANNOT TAKE THE 
PHANTOM BY SURPRISE 
ON A TRAIL-- EVEN A 
CAT CANNOT DO THAT-- 


NOR CAN WE ATTACK HIM IN 
DEEP WOODS --THE PYGMY 
POISON PEOPLE ARE 
ALWAYS ON GUARD. 


BY | Ww THE DEEP WOODS THE PHANTOM'S WARD -REX- 
‘ AND H/S FRIEND TOMM -- AND JOOMBA, Oe Sree 
CAT, 


ONLY ONE \ <) o- WE 
HOUR FOR A SWIM, ) ~~ S x PROMISE, 
THEN COME. RIGHT MISS TAGAMA! 
BACK, BOYS. P Iw 


THE PHANTOM HE SWIMS 
HAS A BOY LIKE } OUTSIDE THE 
HIS OWN SON--/ DEEP WOODS, 


I CAN STAY 
UNDER WATER 
LONGER 
4 THAN YOU 
, CAN, TOMM 


a fee 


AHEAD ON THE TRAIL A YOUNG 


ANTELOPE SUDDENLY APPEARS -- 


NO, KATEENA-- 
, \ COME BACK! 


, Fils 


x mY wes i 


SO 


Sy) 
Cn at 


-- ON A DAY WHEN 
REX AND_TOMM 
RIDE OUT OF THE 
penal WOODS-- 


ON THE TRA/L-- 


\ 
WN KATFENA THE LIONESS 


THE ANIMALS ARE PUZZLED: ¥ 
WHERE /'S THE YOUNG MASTER? 


OUNG MASTER 1S GONE... THE YOUNG FRIEND /S 
= SEP ah 7 = HUR7... 


5 a 


ms UY, 
* 


%. 7JRAINEO BY THE 


Beart, PHANTOM FOR 
ey SUCH 
SAE EM ERGENCIES-- 


amr N 
+ lll, 


: 
HE AND TOMM 
WENT SWIMMING, 
THEY SHOULD 
BE BACK BY 


SOMEBODY-- 
KNOCKED ME OFF 
-- JOOMBA -- , 


TOMM SAYS IT WAS HERE -- HE 
AND REX WERE RIDING ON JOOMBA--2% 


KATEENA CHASED A 


MEN IN THE BRANCHES 
OF THIS BANGA TREE 
KNOCKED TOMM OFF 
JOOMBA-- HE 
REMEMBERS 


THAT SPECIES COMES 

-- NOT FROM THE 

JUNGLE -- BUT 

THE MOUNTAIN 
SLOPES -- 


--AND ON THE MOUNTAIN SLOPE -- 


Cl, VETS NG 


Yy/ THEY WERE ON 
KAZ THIS BRANCH-- 


7) aS 


YOU KNOW 
WRITING ~~ 
YOUNG BOY 
-- YOU WILL 


Cus N 


AN AMBUSH-- THE ANTELOPE DID 
NOT APPEAR BY 
CHANCE -- IT 
DREW OFF 


“RIGHT --A 
KATEENA. 


STRIPED 
ANTELOPE -- 


ND” MEIN SY 


A FEATHER-- OF | 
THE MOUNTAIN 
VULTURE -- 


| 


— ° 


YES, TIRANGI 
HEADHUNTERS 
TOOK REX! 


THERE 1S NO DOUBT, GURAN-- J 
THE TIRANGI pres 

TOOK REX. 

BUT WHY ? 


THE TIRANGI HEADHUNTERS 
TOOK REX. I WILL GO TO 
THEIR VILLAGE AT ONCE. 

NOT ALONE 

TW 

WITH YOU. 


WW 


AT THE EDGE OF THE 
DEEP WOODS 


BANDAR-- 

GIVE THIS 

TO YOUR 

PRECIOUS 


THIS ARROW WAS 

SHOT BY A TIRANGI 

WARRIOR... FOR YOU 
--A MESSAGE ? 


THIS IS REVENGE OF THE 
TIRANGI_ HEADHUNTERS 
BECAUSE YOU HELPED THE 
MORI DEFEAT THEM2 


/ 


HUNTERS! 


THE HEADHUNTERS 
TOOK HIM! 
A LOCK OF REX'S 


HAIR--AND A MESSAGE 
IN HIS HANDWRITING -- 


Le 


A MESSAGE FROM 
REX- AND A LOCK 
OF HIS HAIR... 


THEY USE REX 
S A LURE -- 
TO BRING YOU 

TO THEM, 


REX MUST B 7 | WE WILL GO WITH YOU-- }\ ||| NO,GURAN--I WANT TO 
TERRIFIED THERE AMONG & ALL THE SUNGEE WILL WK STOP JUNGLE WARFARE 


TIRANGI HEADHUNTERS. p> =« JOIN U I ii \'\. ++ NOT START IT-- 
With ; 7) s 
ws "2 ge. a i ’ le 4 _ I MUST GO ALON X 


z. 
E. 
—_s~ < 


V , = a = a= 
THE TIRANGI ARE ne gs) / THIS BONE, BRAT, I 
AS VICIOUS AND ' Zh Sie 7 / TOOK \T FROM THE 
meant? Geert) FP ae cern ecg 
| U! = 
VIPER pe Si j 4 


"ill REX AMONG THE 
4" HEADHUNTERS-- 
Gf I'NEGOT IOGET TOHIM 4 
; ag INTIME! 


SSS 


a ees 
C) 
w 


FURIOUS -- REX FORGETS. HIS you sturip | RE MES . 
Encsia le : Ss m pol Bilt 
SAT | FEAR | : BRAT. f LL IF PE Su Su: 


THE HEADHUNTERS ARE FIERCE . 
aA, KILLERS... 


\ 
P 


1 


REX REMEMBERS HIS KARATE 


--BUT THEY KNOW NOTHING 
—y LESSONS WELL! 


ABOUT JUDO-- 


a ds ~ i 
NO, UXYAM... WAIT REX AND THE HEADHUNTER... 
UNTIL WE HAVE THE 


PHANTOM -- THEN {i Uf, NO @v4#!! 
HIS HEAD. P i{/ 


Ne sag ttt’ I 
we b 


WILD SOUNOS AND LAUGHTER FROM : ... OUT OF NOWHERE ~ \_7 
THE HEADHUNTERS’ VILLAGE <TH & A GUNSHOT! : 
ABOVE. — ? 


SURRENDER-- SURRENDER, 
PHANTOM-- OR PHANTOM, OR 
HE DIES! HE DIES NOW/ 


NOTHING 
ELSE 1 CAN 
DO- 


SORRY, REX-- I REVEALED ? 5 OTHER CAPTIVES ENSLAVED BY 
MYSELF TOO SOON -- BUT THE HEADHUNTERS -- 
shy 


O 
\) STOP THAT 
Ge KILLER, 


THEY HAVE A/M / OUR } .--- 
LAST HOPE-- FOR ast? 
FREEDOM-- 


Qq 
f / WHETHER TO NOW! PUT IT NO! THEY 
J i TAKE OFF MY MIGHT NOT 
, : x HEAD NOW... BELIEVE ITIS_ ]/ 
/, ; OR LATER, TRULY AUM/ 
i, / 2 -¥ us ~ 


WHO ARE. THOSE 
PEOPLE, UNCLE 
BR WALKER? 


JHE PHANTOM... 1/ Yj HEADHUNTERS Bee 


PEACE ... CAPTURED | 


KEEPER OF THE. ; Y 2 THE PHANTOMS FATE... 
BY THOSE EVIL : ; WAIT!-- HOW CAN YOU 
PEOPLE! # KILL THE MAN WHO 

; EZ CANNOT DIE? 


qf) 7 


THE HEADHUNTERS ARE NOT USED 70 CEEP THINKING, \¥Y 


(YM Fe 
| 


4 


IF HE DIES-- HOW CAN WE 
PROVE TO THE JUNGLE THAT 
WE TRULY CAPTURED THE 
MAN WHO CANNOT DIE? § 


IF HE IS THE PHANTOM 
HE CANNOT DIE. 


f WHAT DO 
| THEY MEAN ? 


Y I AM A GOD--CACKLE 
CACKLE -- SOON ALL THE 
WORLD WILL 
WORSHIP AT 
MY FEET/ 


WE CANNOT SETTLE THIS 
HERE -- LET THE CHILD OF THE 


IF HE DIES HE'S NY SUN AND MOON 
NOT THE PHANTOM, 


1 (7 DON'T EXPECT 
ME TO HELP 


i (i) 
A> i 


De AMONG THE THAT'S THE CHILD OF THE SUN 
ON YOUR “WE HEADHUNTERS -- AND MOON? 
KNEES -- ™ —— 
BEFORE OUR DIVINE KING-- \ 
CHILD OF THE SUN AND MOON! 


THE DIVINE KING OF THE HEADHUNTERS 
--"CHILD OF THE SUN AND MOON” 


1S THIS TRULY THE PHANTOM-- 
(CACKLE CACKLE)-- THE ANCIENT 
ONE -- THE GHOST WHO WALKS--? 


BY PHANTOM -- I HEARD OF YOU FROM MY 
THE HEADHUNTERS’ | FATHER THE SUN AND MY MOTHER THE 
KING -- CALLED MOON --CACKLE CACKLE -- 


"CHILD OF 
THE SUN 


ARE. YOU TRULY 
THE MAN WHO 
CANNOT DIE --LIKE 

A GOD? 


THE HEADHUNTER KING... "CHILD OF THE SUN AND MOON.” NO, WE MUST CONQUER ALL 


THE JUNGLE, SO THEY WILL 
WORSHIP ME... CHILD OF THE 
SUN AND MOON, 


WHY HAVE. YOU i 
COME HERE, GHOST | 
WHO WALKS? 3 


TO SAVE THIS 
BOY -- AND TO ASK 

THE TIRANGI TO 
er THE WARFARE. 


AND THE BOY --HIS HEAD WILL CHILD OF THE NO, THIS PHANTOM IS NO MAN -- 
BE HONORED WITH A PLACE SUN AND MOON-- } HE'IS. AN EVIL SPIRIT THAT 
HERE... ON MY ALTAR / f WE WANT HIS DOES NOT DIE. 


Y 
HE must Be eurien mia veer | {HE must) CRAZY AS A KING OF THE HEADHUNTERS! 
PIT UNDER STONES SO HE BE CRAZY...) FOX... 
BURY HIM IN A PIT UNDER WC a 
CANNOT HAUNT US. AS A VIPER,REX || STONES! HE MUST NOT , 
RETURN TO 
HAUNT US/ 


THAT MAY SAVE US AND 
END THIS WARFARE . 


PRIMITIVE PEOPLE \ 
THINK MADNESS [|S »\) 
A GIFT OF THE Gops, 


( THEY THINK HE /S AGOD-- 


THE HEADHUNTERS 
PREPARE A P/T 7O 
ALMOST BURY THE PHANTOM. - 
m FINISHED-- [A ma Fa 


REX, CAN YOU REACH INTO YOU HAD IT ALL ALONG? 
MY, BOOTS? 


NOW! 


IT 5 DONE! BRING FORTH TH =. HERE THEY COME FORTH 
EVIL SPIRIT COME, REX-- REMEMBER-- -- UMPH ! 
CALLED THE | STAY RIGHT BEHIND ME. 

PHANTOM! 


KING OF THE HEADHUNTERS-- 
"CHILD OF THE SUN AND MOON” 


SACRILEGE-- HE TOUCHED THE 
SACRED CHILD OF THE SUN 4 
AND MOON-: 

KULL--KILLS 


YES -- WAITING FOR 
RK OTHE RIGHT TIME -- 


NY 
SACRILEGE ... HE TOUCHED THE STOP... DROP DROP. YOUR WEAPONS...OR 
SACRED CHILD OF THE SUN AND YOUR WEAPONS / YOUR SACRED "CHILD" WILL 
MOON... KILL... KILL... 


a 


\ 


DESTROY HIM, DIVINE LORD 
OF THE SUN AND MOON... 


NO... DO 
AS _HE SAYS 
-- OBEY- 


MEN OF OOGAAN... TAKE THOSE 
KNIVES... FREE YOURSELVES! 


YOU EVIL 
TIRANGI / 


CALLED 
US JUNGLE 


BE DEAD/ 


RISE IN 
YOUR WRATH... 
DESTROY 
HIM! 


I, CHILD OF THE SUN 
WEAPONS ! /2= { AND MOON COMMAND 
YOU... OBEY HIM! 


THE OOGAAN...ENSLAVED | | FREED CAPTIVES OF THE HEADHUNTERS 


CAPTIVES OF THE ——— fae 
HEADHUNTERS! FULEO WITH REVENGE... 


NO MORE. KILLING... THERE 

HAS BEEN ENOUGH BY THESE 

PEOPLE... MISLED BY THIS CHIEFS 
KING WHO WOULD BE GOD, DECIDE. 
OF THE JUNGLE! 


/, ; _-e IN THE JUNGLE 
I WONDERED G me) 2 -- SENTRIES Ca 
WHY THE TIRANG! NY. 
RETURNED TO 

HEADHUNTING-- 


THE KING-- PRETENDING TO 
BE A GOD-- DROVE THEM 


s \) ON TO JUNGLE CONQUEST. 
. “4 


A PROCESSION DOWN 
THE SLOPE OF THE KR HEADHUNTERS -- 
MISTY MOUNTAIN -- CAPTURED! 


Meu 


wie 


WHAT 1S TO BE 
DONE WITH THESE 
-EVIL PEOPLE? 


> \ 
MORI AND OOGAAN 
PEOPLES SUFFERED 
AT THEIR HANDS, 

LET THEM 

DECIDE. § 


THE THREAT OF 
THE HEADHUNTERS GONE-- THE 
JUNGLE lS AT PEACE UNDER THE 
PACT OF THE GOLDEN OX-- 


WE SENTENCE THEM 
TO HARD LABOR 
FOR LIFE. 


REX, WEREN'T YOU SCARED PEACE AGAIN -- FOR HOW 

WITH THOSE \\ LONG, I WONDER? 
HEADHUNTERS @) NO, NOT WITH 

; UNCLE WALKER* | 


